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Author's Notes: 
| hope | could capture the drunken state, I've never been drunk =D 


Finally, a fucking hotel to sleep in, instead of a tour bus bunk The two guitarists stumbled through the 


doorway, laughing at something stupid neither of them remembered anymore. 
"Dibs on the shower!" Markus called and Jani elbowed him in the ribs. 

"Oh hell no. m calling it! 

"| already called dibs on it, man" 


Markus made a lunge for the door but Jani somehow got in front of him and the momentum sent them 


thudding against the door. 


"Shit!" Jani wheezed when he was pinned against the door. At least the handle wasn't sticking to his back. He 
surely didn't want to repeat that abrasion. Markus let out a breathless laugh and tried to find his footing, 


Jani's hands on his sides. 
"Ya know.. How about we both go? Save some time and save water?" 


"Dude.." Jani grumbled. Markus' bodyheat and hot breath ghosting over his neck was doing things to Jari, 
namely, to his dick. To his chagrin, Markus made it to his feet, but was still leaning heavily against him. 


"Oh... you're horny too..." 


He was probably as red as his hair and he had no time to protest, when he was groped and good god his knees 
almost buckled. 


Jani could have sworn he had just blinked, how the fuck they had forgone the shower and were on one of the 
beds, a goddamn squeaky one, sans clothes?! Oh fuck thinking, he was horny and he was gonna get some 
goddamn relief. There was a hard cock to suck and he was going for it, his own was pretty much worshipped 
at this point. He didn't know Markus was THAT good of a cocksucker. He sure knew he himself wasn't half bad, 
he had gotten more than few FWBs praises over his skills, but DAMN. 


"Bend over like a good bitch, I'm gonna give you so good.” 


"shut up.." Jani growled as he was manhandled. He was definitely drunker than he thought as he found himself 
absolute dominated and fuck, was he hard. He was absolutely throbbing. Had any of the fangirls laid their hands 
on him, even only his thigh, he would have had the boner of a lifetime. had he used that phrase before? It 


rang famili- 
"HOLY FUCK!" 
"You sound like you've never had cock in your ass before." 


"jesus fuck!" he groaned at the sudden stretch. It wasn't his first drunk fuck, memories of previous had him 
letting out a keening wail into the pillow as he was fucked rather mercilessly. He cared not if it stung, the 
sparks were setting him ablaze and he needed the release. He wanted, NEEDED, to be fucked raw. His hips were 
held in a tight grip and as the other hand pressed him further down on the bed.. oh god.. oh my fucking god 


why he was even harder when he was restrained like this. 


"Scream like a bitch.." Markus growled to his ear and he was undone. 


